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without it. He was in despair; for it meant not only the
loss of material for future commissions, bnt the loss of
work already finished, and in process.

It was a wet August; and Ms search through the vari-
ous places he had passed on the Clyde was made in
pouring rain. Again and again on the steamers and on
the piers he was soaked during those miserable days.
He settled in London at 13 Thorngate Eoad, Suther-
land G-ardens, in deep depression; his persistent appeals
to the Bailway Company were unavailing. As the au-
tumn advanced his old enemy rheumatism took hold of
him, and he was laid low again with rheumatic fever,
which this time attacked his heart mainly. His sister
Mary came up to town and she and I nursed him. The
best tonic however toward recovery was the reappear-
ance of the lost portmanteau with its much mourned
over contents in a soaked and sodden condition, but still
legible and serviceable.

In the Introduction to a selection of Philip Marston's
Poems my husband relates that:

" During the spring months of 1884 I was residing at
Dover, and in April Marston came down from London
to spend a week or so with me. The weather was per-
fect, and our walks by shore and cliff were full of de-
light to us both. Once or twice we crossed to Calais for
the sake of the sail, and spent a few hours in the old
French port, and returned by the afternoon boat. In
the evenings, after dinner, we invariably adjourned to
the beach, either under the eastern bluffs, or along the
base of Shakespeare's Cliff, for the music of the sea, in
calm or tidal turbulence or tempest, had an unfailing
fascination for him.

" He took keen pleasure in learning how to distinguish
the songs of the different birds, and all spring's sounds
and scents were sources of exquisite pleasure. How well
I remember the rapt expression of puzzled delight which
animated his face,-as one day we crossed some downs
to the westward of Folkestone. ' Oh, what is that?' he
cried eagerly; and to my surprise I found that what hade could put up with plain fare and simple
